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T/ie Spirit 



rZOM his secret crime laboratory under 
abandoned Wildwood Cemetery comes 
THE SPIRIT-- but in a new role . . . 
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f SO WE GO OUT AN' \ 
( FINISH THE JOB-- M 
V. RIGHT NOW! rjCg 
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f THERE HE 

does, boss! I 
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( WHY, BLACK-- } 
I YOUR OWN J 
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7CH-TCH.' STOLEN JEWELRY, 
BONDS, SECURITIES, MARKED ' 
BILLS -ALL BEAUTIFULLY 
FINGERPRINTED BY BLACK 
ANP HIS BOYSi --. HOW 
OBLIGING Of THEM.' 
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PONT I KNOW 
IT? IF THEY'VE 

my golly; we TWgg?/^ 

BEEN HEAH TWO ^ ^JL*^ 
HOURS. MlST'DOLAN.' J^. WHfcKE fctbE, 
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I WANNA "SOAP SO SWEET AND 
' SO PETITE --FRAGRANT- FRESH FOR 
' PAINTY FEET --TO MAKE MY HANDS SO 
LILY WHITE, 1 WILL LOOK JUST LUSCIOUS 
RIGHT, TO LEND ME LUSTRE, CHIC AND 
POISE, ADDING GLAMOR TO MY JOYS 
IPO, I DO, I TRULY HOPE --NEVER 
TO USE ANOTHER SOAP" / 
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I BETTER NOT TOUCH IT.' 
SOMBBOPV MIGHT THINK 
I SNATCHED IT -AND THE 
SNATCH RACKET AINT 
EVEN MY LINE! 




The Spirit 




The Spirit 




T/ie Spirit 





The 


Spiff* 


/'after all, twisXI 
I HVAH baby bteeos^ 
Van uncle wuss'nitJ 
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TO T1NK THAT I SHOULP 
SEE THE PAY WHEN VO 
BE SMOOTIN' IT OUT 
ME OWN PALS.' 
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When the Commissioner is handed a 
topsy-turvy case and Officer Murphy 
IS found top-side-down in the Up- 
Side-down House, the CRAZIEST 
Situation can turn up— 
and VQES! 
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Central City Amusemant Park.' 




THAT'S McGlLL, THE GUARD WHO 
WAS ASSAULTED WHEN THE 
MASTERPIECE WAS STOLEN.' 
HE'S HERE TO IDENTIFY THE 
CRIMINAL.' 



1 




AH'S COMIN',^| 
'CAUSE AH'S 
NOT GONNA 
STAY HEAH'/] 
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THEN WHAT N. 
ARE WE WAITING \ 
FOR? I'LL PUT } 
THE SQUEEZE/ 
ON THAT LUG S. 
UNTIL HE THINKS ] 
THE THIRD PEGREEJ 
IS A NURSERY A 
GAME.' j—-^^ 


/^NOT IN THIS \ 
' WORLD, you 

WON'T.' HE / 
> DIED LAST S 
[ YEAR. AND HIS 
I WIDOW SOLD 
\THIS PROPERTY.' 
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COME ON, EBONY.' 
WE WAV GET TO 
THE BOTTOM 
OF THIS YET 
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AND BESIDES, IF THERE WERE 
DO YOU SUPPOSE ANY BRAVE A 
MARINE WOULD BEAFRAID \ 
OF A Siuy THING LIKE THAT 7 ) 
WHY, THEY'D l^UGH AT -^ 
'EM.' ONLY SISSIES GET J 
SCARED O' MONSTERS'/ 
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r STOP IMMEDIATELY.' 0V WHOSE AUTHOWTy ARE YOU 
PERMITTED TO USE 7HlST?AlLROAP LINE? SHOW ME, 

MOUR CRED€NT/ALS/^ 
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ABOU BEN HAMID bent over hi* wares in 
the great market place and mumbled to 
himself. Sales were far below what they should 
be. The ferengi were careful these days; they 
couldn't be — what you say — gypped so, easily 
■s in the days before the great war. 

Abou ben Hamid lifted a goat hair vest and 
began singing its praises as u party of Europe- 
ans stopped before his tent. 

"Good — good. A vest to make thy ancestors 
proud," he sang. "Only 20 shillings . . . only 
20 shillings." 

One of the Englishmen laughed and turned 
away. "Junk," he muttered. "Let's get out of 
this pig sty of a market . good grief, those 
pigeons!" 

He led his party rapidly away from the 
huge ring of tents and permanent shacks that 
lined the square. The Europeans stumbled 
along, kicking pigeons away from their feet, 
fighting others that perched carelessly on their 
arms and shoulders. In all Syria there were 
no more pigeons than in the market place at 
Attak. 

Abou ben Hamid grumbled some more. Only 
natives now stopped for a few moments be- 
fore his stall. The hordes of pigeons that clut- 
tered the square all day long frightened all 
others away. In a way, Abou ben Hamid 
couldn't blame them; those birds were a great 
nuisance. Literally thousands of them flew and 
fluttered and landed everywhere. 

The old Arab glanced upward, toward the 
blue gum trees that lined the courtyards and 
camel pounds surrounding the market place. 
The trees were covered with the birds. Their 
limbs and branches were bare, every leaf eaten 
long before it had had a chance to barely bud. 

Yes, this pigeon menace was indeed a ter- 
rible thing. But what was there to do about 
it? Always it had been thus. In the old days, 
before the ferengi had come, no one paid any 
attention to the birds' doings. But Americans 
and Europeans were more meticulous. 

Everywhere in the market place it was the 
same. The vendors sang their wares, made 
ridiculous offers to the foreigners. But no one 
stayed long enough to realize the great values 
they were offered. 

Some burnoosed Arabs came riding into the 
market place on tall camels piled high with 
cases of trade goods. Abou ben Hamid paid no 



attention to them untif he «w a white man 
climb down, then halt to sjare at the Hocks of 
..ircUiig, cooing pigeons. 

The man was young, lithe, tall, and very 
tunned. He turned his head this way and that, 
grinning. 

"Whew!" he said. "Never saw so many birds 
re! Where do they come from?" he asked 
one of the natives in good Arabic. 

"Allah sends them each year," replied that 
one. "It is perhaps his vengeance upon these 
so poor traders for charging exhorbitant prices 
and cheating." He grinned a wry grin. 

The young man chuckled. "I can believe 
that." 

They moved off then toward one of the un- 
loading places and Abou ben Hamid lost track 
of them. Newcomers. They were many these 
days. But it did no good. There were few to 
make purchases. 

When the shadows were lengthening on the 
gum trees to the eastern side of the square, he 
rolled up his wares, slung the pack over his 
shoulder, and trudged from the square. It had 
been an ill day ; he had sold only some trifles 
— scarcely enough for a bit of hashish. 

Ibd Selim had done better, much better. The 
big Arab leaned back among his silken cushions 
and chuckled enormously, his several chins 
quaking. He waved a bejeweled pudgy hand 
to the servant, then the rich tent was empty 
except for Ibn Selim and a dark European. 

"It is well," said the Arab. "The trick is a 
good one. I should have thought of it my- 
self." His brow darkened momentarily at the 
thought, then cleared as a new thought raced 
after the passing one, "And the money?" 

The European smiled in an oily fashion and 
tapped a pocket. "$10,000—4,000 pounds, O 
Healer of human destinies," he said softly. "It 
is all here." He withdrew a fat billfold and ex- 
tracted a sheaf of currency, handing it over. 

The Arab ran'through them expertly. Smiled. 
"Allah's blessing," he muttered. "It is as you 
said. And for such a small thing." He looked 
up. "But your information — you get it — ?" He 
let the question hang. 

The European smiled craftily. "That is my 
secret, O Shaper of Life," he said. "So long as 
the opium comes in such great quantities — 
and the English police don't find out — your 
cut will be the same." 



The 

The Arab nodded, fondling the bills. "It is 
js Allah dictates," he said caressingly. "And 
the next shipment — " 

"In two weeks. We can't crowd the thing too 
much." The European got up and held out his 
hand. "Until the next time then," he said. They 
shook and he took his departure. 

Cyril Clayton, the young man who had just 
arrived in Attak, strode about the market place 
keeping his eyes wide open. Secretly he was 
Inspector Clayton of the Secret Police. For 
many months the opium trade had been grow- 
ing. The search for the source of the traffic 
had narrowed down to Attak. But no one had 
been able to find a clue. Somehow the crooks 
in this neighborhood were obtaining great quan- 
tities of the drug and smuggling it through the 
lines. With secret police everywhere, how did 
they get their information about caches? 

Cyril wandered about for a time, then he 
suddenly saw a pigeon land on a ragged tent 
not far away. A tiny capsule was fastened to 
its leg. It cooed and strutted on the tent top. 
Then a quick hand darted up from somewhere 
below and the pigeon vanished. 

"Hmm," said Cyril. "Must be a carrier. . . . 
Ah!" He moved closer to the tent and abruptly 
lifted the flap. An old man squatted inside, 
drowsing over a water pipe. There was no 
pigeon about. There wouldn't be, of course. The 
old scamp had released the bird on the other 
side and it had mingled with the thousands 
of others. 

Cyril thought of the thing. How could a fel- 
low stop carriers from landing in this square, 
where so many birds milled constantly? 

Then a brilliant idea struck him. That eve- 
ning he dispatched a hasty cable to London, 
to the Chemical Warfare Division, asking for 
an odd device, giving no details. He chuckled 
as he thought how his request would make 
those old dodos scratch their heads. But he 
knew they'd comply. 
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A few days later a fast plane landed near 
the walls of Attak and a man with a large case 
came to Cyril's hotel. Cyril laughed us he ex- 
plained his new scheme. 

"Might work. I hope so. Can you imagine 
stopping those pigeons any other way?" 

The flyer couldn't. "Never saw so many 
darned squabs in my life. You figger that'll 
do the trick?" 

Cyril winked. "It's only a guess. You goin' 
to stick around awhile?" 

"If you try the stunt tomorrow, or no later 
than the next day," he said. "I'd like to see 
how she works." 

The next day Cyril set up his equipment in 
a well sheltered tent in the square. It required 
a couple of hours. When it was finished he 
turned it on. There was little sound, but as 
the thing picked up speed there was not the 
faintest noise from it. 

The two men went outside. The pigeons were 
as before. But as they watched some of the 
birds began flying away. Others. More' and 
more. And then, for the first time in centuries 
perhaps, the square was bare of birds. It caused 
a great sensation. 

Cyril's portable radio told him that watchers 
on the desert reported the pigeons still flying 
away at ten miles distance. 

Cyril grinned. "Guess it works. They'll have 
a hard time getting carrier pigeon messages in 
here now. Should stop the opium traffic in no 
time." 

The flyer looked blank. "But you haven't 
told me what the dickens it is." 

"Just a whistle," Cyril explained. "A special 
whistle that blows at 50,000 cycles a second — 
far above the human range, but making a noise 
that is plainly irritating to a pigeon's super- 
sensitive eardrums." 

•Well, I'll be darned!" said the flyer. 
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WHAT'S THE GAG? 

1 WAS CLEANING 

THE FURNACE 

WHEN THIS 

FLAT FOOT, 

GRASS Me! 
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Give me 10 Minutes a Day 

learn My Time Tested Secrets of Strength 

Hi leach you the "^Progressive Power Method" through which ! rebuilt 
myself from a physical wreck the doctors condemned to die at IS, to the 
holder of more strength records than any other living athlete or teacher! 
Progressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strongest, hand- 
somest men in the world. And I stand ready to show you on a money 
back basis— that no matter how flabby or puny you art 1 can do the 
•air* for* you fight in your own home, let me provs I can add inches 
to your arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, pow. 
•rful Legs and a Rock-like back— in !acL powsr pack your whole body 
so quickly it will amaze yout Through my proven secrets 1 bring to aie 
nsw power in you inside and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you Ore 
the man you want to be. 

PROVE IT TO YOURSELF IN ONE NIGHT 

Send only 25c in lull payment Jar my test course "Molding A Mighty Aim." 
Try it for one nightl Experience the thrilling strength thai will surge 
through your muscles. But better order all five courses for Sl-001 

READ WHAT THESE FAMOUS PUPILS SAY 
ABOUT JOWETT. WHY DON'T JTOU FOLLOW IN 

THEIR FOOTSTEPS! 



A, FAS! AMOMT. JWnlUnifftd *Al*i* 
»tm wji njmeJ Anier!**"* ttMl pfu*- 
« utter Uit Ph>i(i*3 Ptrf«;<i*»ft, 

1IX Pill If. (IkintpH'h Strrfqafe Ath- 

Ic-tr ul &nu|h A I lit a, Say* hri "I nwe 
tv*n ihinit i.« Jtrtved rtwihudil"" Liwk 
■I ihi* rh«»t— ihfn cirtiiact the **lu* 
uf the Jtf*«t Count*) 3 
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PHOTO BOOK Of 
FAMOUS STRONG MIN! 

This amaiing book has guided thou- 
sands of weaklings to muscular power. 
Packed with photos of miracle men ol 
might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker than you are. Send the thrilling 
adventures of Jowett in strength thai in- 
spired his pupil* to (allow him. They'll 
■how you the best way to might and 
muscle. Send for this FREE gift book of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 Fifth Aw., Dtp*. Q-75 N#>w York 1, N. Y. 




BUILD A BODY 
YOU'LL BE PROUD OF 

Send for These 

FIVE Famous Courses 

NOW in BOOK FORM 

ONLY 25c BACH 

or ALL 5 for $1 

At Last, Jowett's world-f imous muscle* 
building courses, sre available in book 
'form to sll readeri of this publication 
at sn estremely low prkt of 25 csnts each I All 5 
for only II. 00. You owe ir to your country, to your 
family, and to yoursslf, to make yourself physically 
fit now! Start at once to Improve your physique by 
following Jowett's simple, easy method of muscle- 
building I 

10-DAY TRIAL OFFER! 

Think of it — alt five of these (imoui course-bock* 
(or only ONE DOLLAR- — or any one of them for 
25c. If you're not delighted with these famous 
muscle-building books — if you don't actually FEEL 
results within ONE WEEK, send them back and 
jrour money will be promptly refunded S 

Don't let this opportunity get sway front yout 
And don't forget — by sending the FREE GIFT 
COUPON at once you receive a FJfcEE copy of 
the famous Jowett book, "Nerves of Steel, Muiclea 
of Iron." 



FREE GIFT COUPON! 



rjOWftT tNSTITUTI OF PHYSICAL CULTUtl 
FIFTH AVfNUI • NfW YORK 1, H. Y. 
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George F. Jowelt;— Please send by T*tum mail, prepaid, FREE Jowett's 
Pheto Book ol Strong Men, along with courses checked below: 

Q AD 5 Picture Courses complete lor Q Molding a Mighty ChesL 24k 

which I enclose $1.00 in full payment Q Molding a Mighty Arm. 25c 

Q Molding Mighty Legs. 3Sc Q Molding a Mighty Back. 2Sc 

□ Molding a Mighty Grip, iSc 

□ Send all 5 CO.D. (J LOO plus post) no orders less than 1L sent GO J). 
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ADDRESS 






Published In The Interest of Parent* . . . Present and Future Air Rifle Owners ... The Public 

SHOOTS/ife UrBUDDVf 



You'll never see a real outdoorsman Igfr 
proper target... he han dles his fire a rms ' 



BOYS! SHOW THIS MESSAGE TO YOUR PARENTS! 

aim or shoot his rifle at anything b ut a safe, 




with care and respect. Your Daisy 




is mode for fun shooting. It is not a lethal weapon but. .. like a knife, C 

or auto it may cause dam age if handled carelessly. So do not_ajm or 



windows, street li ghts, song-birds, 
other person . . . ever I Remember, 




pets, property or any 
carelessness causes acc- 





id ents to millions of Americans every year in cars, homes , 
factories. So ... if y ou are careless with 

your Daisy or abuse the privilege of owning one 

your parents, jS guj lian \~* ,\ or police S^\ have the ngh' 

Don't let this 



to take it from. 



you. .and 



should! 



happen. Be careful. Aim and shoot safe, Buddylj 



MEMORIZE THE SHOOTER'S SAFETY PLEDGE! 

J'/./rr/y.- myself to PROTECT animals, property and people in my 
community by always aiming and shooting my Daisy safely! 
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Get Your DAISY HANDBOOK NOW! 

Ready— the amoiing 1 28-page DAISY HANDBOOK— your guide to safer shoot- 
ing, more fun! Featuring Red Ryder, Buck Rogers comic ilripi— atomic bombs- 
how to soddle western style — adventure stories — jokes — mechanical marvels 

explained — trick shots — manual of marksmanship — woodcraft tips — many | 
others. Also included . . . complete Daisy Air Rifle Catalog describing t»ie beautiful | 
Daisys being made and delivered to dealers fast as the supply of materials and 
lobor permits. Gel your Handbook. Hurry— limited supply. Mail dime (10c) and 
unused 3c stomp with name, address to Daisy— we'll send Handbook postpaid! 

ILLUSTRATED BELOW IS THE FAMOUS DAISY 1000 SHOT 
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Car»lt»bicych ..: 
Alway 

I U H (ruck Follow all traffic 
ngni, rule*. Avoid rut». Rid* clo» lo 
rich* *dg» of road. Uw hand stgnali 
for turni, .tap*. 

Avoid rflU 

a>nU by t*ift£ easeful Al- 
ways »k«te on ;i 
Com* 10 stop h' 
Crou .■■■■ ■;" 

only. 1>.' r • 
to bicyclist*. Cm 
right htik><"' 

Ar: avetJKr <•( mora Ibin ONE MIL 

UON children, whom., rata -re In- 

.... . . ■ 

Pi-cidt rww 
I old enough to get 
your driver'-. Iici .-.•■■ 
g«: it— you will remttmhr- 
lo* tbttafal 

'IT 
look right -ml led to '^^^ 

atconwi- :, H li( 

:- ' ■ ■'- • ■ 

AfJD SHOOT 
SAFE BWK'] 
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AIR RIFLES QUALITY PRODUCTS OF 
DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 495 UNION ST., DEPT. 7, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S. A. 






